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As shining gold oft-heated shines the more.
Over the ancient land of Vijiaporex There reigned a king for truth and valour known. The lovely Chandra2 was his only child, Who like the moon among the stars of heaven Shone fairest 'mong the daughters of the land. The father fondly hoped his child would wed A neighbouring prince, the mighty ruler of An ancient kingdom richei; than his own ; The mother she would be the worthy spouse Of him who was her brother's only son And trusted minister of Vijiapore. But one there was, a courtier of the land, A youth, yet full of counsel wise and true, And ever ready to obey his master's will. The terror of his foes, a hunter bold, He rode the fleetest horse with ease and grace, The wildest elephant his might could tame, And horned bulls knew well his steady grip. Him Chandra wished to wed, and in her breast With silent hope her love for him kept warm. The years sped on, the father fondly dreamt She soon would be the queen of two proud realms,
Vijianagar is here called Vijiapore.     2 Literally, the moon.